
7 be Taming of the [hr e ■&, 

If Bionddlo thou were come afhorc, 

We could at once put vsinreadinclTe, 

And cake a Lodging fit t© entemine 
Such fricndes(as time) in Padua (lull begcr. 

But flay a while, what companie is this/ 1 

Tra. Mailer fome Ihew to welcome vs to Towne; 

Enter Baptijla with andhis tvto daughters , Katerina Bianca^ 
Cj remio a Pantdmvne, hi or tent to Jifterto Bianca . 

Lticen Tranto t Jlandbj. 

Bap. Gentlemen importune me no farther. 

For how 1 firmly am relolu’d you know: 

That is.not to bellow my yongeft daughter. 

Before I hauea husband forthe elder: 

If either ol you both loue Katherim, 

Becaufe I know you well, and loue you well , 

Leauclhallyou hauc to court her ac your plealure. 

Grc. To cart her rather. She’s to rough for mee. 

There, there Hortenfo, will you any Wife? 

Kate. I pray you fit, isicyour will 
To makeaftalc ol me amongll thefe mates ? 

Her. M ates maid, how mcane ycuthat i 
No mates for you, _ 

VnlelFc you were of Gentler milder-mould. 

Kate. I faith fi.-, you (hall ncucrncedetofeare, 

T-u is it is not halfe way to her heart: 

But if it were, doubt not, hcrcarclhouldbe , 

To combe yc-ur no idle with a thrce-lcgg’d ftoole, 

And paint your Lee, and vfe you like afoole. 

Hor. From all fuch diucls, good Lord dcliuervs, 

Grc. Aid me coo, good Lord. 

Tra. Hullit matter, heres fome good paflimc toward: 

That wench is ftarkemad, or wo iderfuU froward. 

Luccn. But intheothers filencc do 1 fee, 

M .idsmitdebehauiour and fobrietie. 

TaccTranio. 

Era. Well faid M- , mum, and gaze your fill. 

Bsp, Gentlemen, that I may foonc make good ^ 
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What I hauc faid Bianca get you in, 

And let it not diipleafc thee good Bianca, 

c or I w ill loue thee nere the lclTemygtrle. 

F Kate A pretty peace , at is bell puc huger m the c> e, and fa , 
kne jv why* 

Bian Sifter consent you in my difeontent. 

C r t ro your pleafure humbly I fubferibe : 

Mybookcsand inftruments (hall be my companie, 

On them to lookc, and pra&ifc by my felfc. 

■Luc. Harke Tranio, thou maift heare Miner ua lpeaK.- 
Hor. Signior Baptijla , will y ou be fo ftrangc, 

Sorrie am 1 that our goed willefie&s 
Biancas greefe. 

Cjre. Why will you mew her vp 
( Signior Baptijla ) for this fiend of hell, 

And nuke her beare the pennance of her tongue. 

Bapt Gentlemen content ye ; I am refolud : 

Coin Bianca. 

And for I know (hetaketh moft delight 
InMuficke, Inttrumen s,and Poetry, 

Jchoolemafters will I kcepe within ray houfe, 

Fitto inttruft her youth. If you Hortenjto, 

Orfignior gremio you knowany fuch, 

Prcfcrrc them hither : for to cunning men, 

I will be very kind and liberall. 

To mine owne children, in good bringing vp, 

And ib farewell : Katherin.a you may llay, 

For I haue more to commune with Bianca. Exit. 

Kate. Why and I truft Imay go too, may I not ? 

Whatfhall I be appointed houres, as though 
(Belike) I knew not what to take. 

And w hat to leauef Ha. Exit 

G e. You may goto the diuels dam : your gifts are fo good 
heere’s none will holdc you e fhere loue isnot to great Horten- 
Jto , but we may blow our miles together , and tall it fairely our. 
Our cakes dough on botbfides. Farewell : yeefor the loue 1 beare 
myfwecte Bianca , ift can byafty meaner light on a (iceman to 
teach her chit wherein Ihcc delights , 1 will with him to her 
father. 
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